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H am. Ah ha, come fonrc mufiquejcom the Recorders, 

?orifthe King like not the Comedy, 

Why then belike he it not perdy* 

Come, (brae mufique, 

; ^ Enter Rofencratis, Guy Idenf erne, 

Guyl* Good my Lord^outfafe me a word with you* 

I $am. Sir a whole hiftory. 

Cjuy^ The King fin 

Ham. 1 fir, what of him? v 

Guyl. Is in his retirement meruailousdifternpred. 

H aw. With drinkc fir? 

Guyl. No my lord, with choller, 

Warn. Yout wifedomc fliould fhewit felfe more richer to fignifie 
his to the Dofltar,fbr,for me to put him to his purgation,would per- 
laps plunge him into more choller. 

(juyl. Good my Lord put your difcouiie into fome frame. 

And itare not fo wildly from my affaire* 

Ham. Iam ramc fir, pronounce. 

Gull. The Queene your mother in mofhgreat affli&ion of fpirit, 
hath fent me to you. 
i Ham . You are welcome. 

|j <7»/4Nay good my Lotd, this curtefie is not of the right breed, if 
ilitfhal) pleafe you tomakemea wholfotneaunfwer, 1 willdoeyour 
mothers commaundem^nt, if not, your patdon and my returns, fhidl 
r Ijbe the end of bufines. 
i Ham. Sir I cannot. 

Rof. What my Lord. 

Ham. Make you a wholfomc anfwcr, my wits difcafd,but fir/uch 
knfvverc as I can make, you fihail eommaund,or rather as you fay,my 
| mother, therefore no morc,but to the matter,my mother you fay, 
Rof. Then thus One faies, your behauiour hath firooke her into a- 
jbazement and admiration. 

i H am. O wonderful! fonne that can fo ftonifii a mother! butis 
there noTequdl at the hceles oFchis mothers admiration* imparr. 
j \ Rof. She defires to fpcake with you m her clofet ere you go to bed, 
H am. We (ball obey, were fhe ten times our mother, haue you any 
jrther trade with vs? 

Rof my Lord you once did loue me, 

H am. And doe ftili by thefe pickers and fteakrs* 
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Prime of Denmark?. 

Rof. Good my Lord, what is your caufe ofdiftemper, you do fin e- 
ly '^ane the doore vpon your owiic liberty, if you deny your gr iefc: 

to your friend. 

H am. Sir llacke aduancement, 

Rof How can that be when you haue the voyceofthe King him* 
feife for your fuccelsion in Denm irkc. 

Enter the Players orders. 

H am. I fir, but while the graffegrowes.thc prouerbe is fomething 
irtU fi y ,oh the Recorders, let me fee one,to withdraw with you>whf 
do you goc about to rccoucr the wind of me, as if you would dnuffl 

me into a toyle ? f tl . 

Guyl O my lord if my duty be too boldly louc is too vnmanerly, 
H am. I do not well vnderftand-that, will you play vpon this pipe J 
Guyl. My Lord 1 cannot. 

H am. I pray you. 

Guyl. Beleeue me I cannot. 

H am. Ibcfeech you. 

Guyl I know no touch ofit my Lord* ' i; 

H am. It is as e(ie as lying ; gouerne thefe ventages with your fin- 
gers, and the vmbcr.ifiue it breath with your mouthy and it willdifj 
courfe moft eloquent mufique, looke you,Jthefe are the ftoppes. 

guyl. But thefe cannot Icommaundto any vtrance ofharmoniej 
I haue not the Hull. 

Ham. Why looke you now ho w vn worthy a thing you make 
me, you would play vpon me, you would feeme to know my flops 
you would plucke out the hart of my millerie , you w r ould found me 
from my loweft note to my com pa fie, and there is much mufique ex 1 
cellet voice in this little organ, yet cannot you make itfpeak,s blooi 
do you thinkc I am carter to be plaid on then a pipe, call me what in 
ftrument you wil,though you tree me not, you cannot play vpon m 
God blefife you fir„ 

Enter Vvlonius. 

P ol. My Lord the Queenc wouM fpeake with you,& prefe-ntU 
H am. Do you fee youtler cloud that’s almoft in {Rape of a Camel 
P ol. By*th mafic and tislike a Camcll indeede, 

Ham. Me thinkes it is like a WezdL 
*Pol, Ttisblacklike a Wczell, 

Ham. Or like a Whale. 

Very like a While.. - 
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